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For a moment Jack was inclined
%o tell her that he had aeen two
policemen marching away with the
head of the honschold at No. 88.
Then, fearing lest in some way his
mother would use this information
to club his father with, he quickly
decided that the less he said the bet-
ter. Let his mother read it in the
newspaper in the morning. That
would be time enough.

After all, it was none of his busi-
ness— or hers, either, His father's
visits to No, 23 seemed to have pas-
sed off without any harm to him,
That was all the interest they need
have in the affair.

But Jack could not dismiss i
quite go lightly as he desired. Some-
thing stuck unpleasantly in his mind.
It was the last line of the article he
had just read, referring to the two
“confederates” of the robber guang,
who were “known to he women."

His mother had picked up the
paper from the tabls and was poring
over it thoughtfully, She seemed to
be trying to search out something
she wanted to learn between the
lines.

With a sly movement of his head,
accompanied by a twist of the

mouth, his father signaled to go out-

side.
Taking the hint, Jack sauntered to

the front door, which he had left
partly open when he came in. Ab-
sorbed in the paper, his mother did
not notice his departure. He found
the night air ¢ool, so he stepped into
the ball for his hat.

As he threw it on the back of his
head he came into sharp collision in
the dark with his father.

“All right, Jack! Don't make 2
noise.”

The two stepped quietly out to the
porch. Mr. Ladd peeped down the
hall to make sure that his wife had
not come out of the dining-room.
ul"J:ckl" he whispered eagerly,

Whatever he was going to say had
to be put off for that occasion.
Jack ran swiitly down the steps, out
of the gateway, and up the street.

He had seen three persons walking
rapidly away. As they reached the
corner he identified them, in the
light of a street-laomp, as the wife of
the stocky man at No. 23, with her
son and—Therese!

CHAPTER IX,
CLEARING THE MYSTERY.

What ultimate intention Jack had
in following these three persona
from No. 23 he could not have told.
Indeed, he had no definite purpose
except 1o see where they went. Not
that it was any business of his. If
he had considered the matter calmly
he would have been the first to ad-
mit that he had absolutely no excuse
for intruding on them.

But he did not stop to consider.
He merely Jfollowed.

It was nearly twelye o'clock. But
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Don_’t Miss This Treat

Max Pemberton’s
Great Story

The
Lady Evelyn

has been sechred by us,
to appear serially in
‘these columns shortly,

A 2 7

The book has, above all
things, that merit which
Mr. Pemberton’s work
never fails to possess---
that of always entertain-
ing the reader from the
first to the last.

Watch For The First

W
A
R

\\m\\\
TS

;
i

i A=
W

N
\

\\

\\

W\
A

NN
AR

A

N
AN
A

\
a§\§

TRV

N

Al

A

At

!

Ay
A\
A

LT TR " _'

Therese and her mother did not
seem to care for that. Why should
they? Could not either of them have
laid out the most powerful footpad
who might have attacked them?
For that matter, did not these two
quietly behaved persons belong to
the strong-arm fraternity them-
selves? That was the opinion of
Jack's mother, and it was not to be
denied that circumstances of late
tended to uphold that view.
“What a fine, free stride that girl
has!" thought Jack. “And that easy
swing of her arms! If she plays golf
11l bet she has a three-hundred-yard
drive. And her mother goes along
as easilv as she does. Well, that's
to be expected, Of course she looked
after her daughter when she was
little and made her what she is.”
Ile did not comment on the broth-
er; Jack was not quite so much inter-

ested in him as in Therese. Besides,
Jack had scen him hustling that
heavy furniture when they were

moving in, and had set him down
for a trained athlete there and then.
Good walking was to be expected of
a well-built, active young fellow like
that,

The journey was short. When they
had gone some five or six blocks,
turning several corners, the three
residents of No. 23 stopped in from
of a large, well-lighted house, ap-
proached by a flight of stone steps.

Even without the evidence of the
lamps guarding the &teps outside
Jack would h#ve known what the
place was, It bore the unmistakable
stamp of its character in a dozen
different details. )

“Gee! 1It's a police stationl” he
exclaimed. “Now what?"

The brother of Therese looked at
the lighted windows. Then he went
up the eteps and entered, closing the
door behind him, His mother and
sister remaified outside at the foot of
the steps,

This was a queer proceeding, it
seemed to Jack. Had the young man
gone in to give himself up? Or had
he ventured into this ominous place
to visit his father in a cell? Would
not the police gather him in as soon
as they saw him? Buot then, why
hadn't they done it before, when
they arrested the father?

Jack considered all these questions
in turn, but worked out a satisfact.
ory answer for none of them. So he
stood at a little distance in the deep
shadow across the street and waited.

He was glad that Therese was not
wanted by the authorities. Evidently
she was not—nor her mother or
brother either—or they would not be
here, putting their heads in the lion’s
mouth,

For five minutes the young fellow
from No. 23 remained in the police
station. Then the door opened and
he came out. With him were the two
plain-clothes policemen who had vis.
ited his home and afterward had lef
the house, conducting the stocky
mian between them,

It looked as if the son were in cus-
tody now., He came down the steps
hetween the two officers. Keeping
him close to them, they took theis
places on either side of Therese and
her mother. ‘The whole procceding
was conducted with official gravity.

There were a few words spoken by
the policemen in' a low growl. Jick
conld not moke out what they said.
but assumed that they were giving
orders. He was confirmed in this
supposition when the brother march.
cd off in front of the others, about
hrer paces awiy, while the others
formed twerand-two and followed.

"'he order wus: First the brother.
then o paliceman with Therese, then
the other pbliceman with the mother,
The little procession kept soldierly
cep, and the clacking of their hecls
velined in the silent street like those
of # corporal’s guard in the regular
army.

fack Ledd cautiously trailed them,
keeping on the other side whenever
he could,

It was o pretty long trip this time
—out of the street where the police
gtation stood 10 a main thorough-
fure: in and out of a labyrinth of
cross strects; occasionally a short.
cut through on alley or across »
smull park. But always the party’
progresgsed steadily and uwnhesitating-
ly. The police knew exactly where
they were gong

Jaek had long ceased 10 conjecinre
where the march would end. What
would be the use of 'his worrying
about it? He would learn their des-
tindtion if he stuck 1o it—and he bad
mude uwp his mind to do that to the
last wag of the hammer. J

Suddenly, at a gruff word from one
of the policemen, the brother dived
down a narrow opening between two

big, frowning houses, in a dark
mgl, The four others marched
aher b
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little alley after them.

It was a mere slit in the towering
brick wall of what might have been
a storage warchouse or great factory.
Everything was gloomy and mysteri-
ous. A door opened at the very end
and a glare of light illuminated the
passageway.

The two policemen with their
three companions entered the lighted
place, and the door, controlled by a
spring, banged shut. All became
dark as before.

“I begin to see,” muttered Jack.
“I'm going in."

He opened the door, which was
not fastened, and found himself in
a square lobby., An electric light
with a strong reflector on the wall
halfblinded him, At one side was 2
little huteh like a ticket-taker’s
booth. It was empty.

Another door faced him; he pushed
it open. A peciliar odor, like that
of &2 newly whitewashed barber-shop,
gushed forth. This was not the first
time he had enjoyed this sort of
smell. It pervaded the Classic Club
when Jack had &Accompanied his
father there for rehearsal. He had
been given to understand that it was
the paint on the sccnery contending
with actors’ “make-up.”

Jack gropel along a dark hallway
for a few yards and came out on the
stage of a theater,

The curtain was up; the footlights
and border-lights were on, By this
illumination Jack saw the white-
draped orchestra seats and balconies
in a great, black vault beyond. Men
in overalls were stacking “flats”
against the wall. The only other
persons on the stage were the two
plain-clothes policemen and—the
stocky man from No. 23 Teak Street!

The stocky man was showing the
officers a leather article which Jack
recognized as a cestus, They evinced
interest, but no hostility. In fact,
the three seemed to be on the most
friendly terms.

No one spoke to Jack as he walked
forward. He learned afterward that
the stage doorkeeper had slipped
around the corner for some coffee
without the knowledge of the people
inside. They took it for granted that
any one getting past the doorkeeper
—the most vigilant of his species in
Philadelphia—must have a right to
be on the stage. .

“Why, how do you do, Mr. Ladd?"

It was the silvery voice of Therese
Darnley. Jack turned. For the mo-
ment he thought he was mistaken.
He saw a girl in what she told him
was ‘'practise costume.”

It consisted of a blouse and knick-
erbockers of blue serge. He teld
himself when he was sure it was
Therese that it became her exceed-
ingly well. Looking at her white
canvas slippers; he thought what
dainty feet she had.

“]—I—am very glad to see you,
Therese,” he stammered.

She gave him one of those quiz.
zical smiles which always made him
feel rather cheap, even though he
admired them.

“Are you? That’'s kind of you!
But I didn't expect to see you in the
Ixion Theater at this time of night,
when, as Shakespeare says, it is ‘af
odds with morning.""”

“It is late for you as well as me,
isn't it?"” returned Jack, trying to re-
caver himself.

“I am here for business,
going to rehearse our act, You have
heard of the ‘D'Armée Family,'
acrobatic clowns, haven't you?"

“Of course I have. I saw them
with the Jungling Circus last sum.
mer."” :

“Yes. We have just come in after
our summer's work. We open in this
theater next week, That's why we've
been rehearsing so hard. Working in
a theater is different from perform.
ing in a tent, you know."” :

“But why at this time of night?”
asked Jack, resolved to get at the
bottom of the mystery while he was
about it,

“Well, you see, there are two
shows a day at the Ixion. You can’t
often get the stage for rehearsal in

We are

the forenoon because the stage-
hands are busy and they make so
much noise. So we have had to

come after the performance, between
twelve and two in the morning. You
may have noticed us all leaving the
house late at night since we have
been living in Teak Street.”

“I have,” replied Jack dryly. “Bui
will you tell nie why are those
policemen here? 1 saw them come
in with you a little while ago. They
are talking to your father ove:
there."”

“Oh, yes. We are all going to do
an act for the benefit of the Polics
Penchit Assaciation next Tuesday
afternoon. It won't be our regulas
acrobatic act, but a melodramanic
sketch with a great fight as the
wind-up

*That thing in my father's hand is
a cestus, He and one of thase of-
ficers will do the fight; 1hey Lave

hicen rehenrsing hard, both in the
theuter and at home."

“OhY ejaculated Jack, drawing a
lang reath. “Didn't they reheprse
with my flother at your house 1o
night 2"

M course they did. And your
father ‘knocked Mr. McCarthy—that’s
the policeman—through the window,

You know something abour 1that,
don’t youi" she rephed, Jlaughing
merrily.

“My father was on the police force
in Philadelphia 1en yeirs ago, belore
he wen! intn the circus business, and
he konows all the policemen’ n the
ey now. He used 10 be an amutem
actor when he wus on ithe force.
That's when he knew vour father.
Thiey:, wete «quile 'ohiims in  those

days, 1 believe.”

Jack Ladd passed his hand across
his forehead. The mists that had en-
veloped him  with regard 1o the
family at No. 28 Teak Street were
evaporating fast.

"1 wonder why dad would not tel}
any. one why he went ro
house?” he said, half to himself,

“1 ean tell you that too,” she vol-

voulr

unteered, “He and my father und
Mr, MecCarthy .all wanted 1o re-
hearse the cestus fightt.  But the
police association ure keeping all
about their entertainment & seciet,

So my father asked Mr. Ladd not
to say a word about his coming in
to rehiearse until the final program
is in shape—not even to Mrs, Ladd,’

“I don't blame them for taking
that precaution, If mother ever had

known she would have told every-
body belore—"
“What did you say?" she asked,

for he had only mumbled this,

“Nothing,. Only I am glad I know
what it all means. Are the police
going to play the same thing that
they will put on at the Classic—
“The Mercy of Nero'?"

“A condensed version of it, Your
father is staging it for them, [le
has the permission of the Classie
Club, The members of the club are
all good friends of the police.”

“l see. And the cestus fight will
be the big feature?”

"Yes. But now, if you'll excuse
me, 1 have to go to work: The re-
hearsal is going to begin., Will you
stay and sce us run through it?"

“Thank you, but I can’t. I have to
get home. I hope I shall see yoli to-
morrow,” said Jack blunderingly.
“Now, Therese! Come over herel*
shouted the stocky man, and the re-
hearsal began.

Jack Ladd found his way to the
street, e was glad everybody was
in bed when he reached home.

In the morning Jack and his father
went to the shipyards together, Mrs.
Ladd had been silent—not to say
grim—at the breakfast-table.

“Well, my boy, it's all right!" said
Mr. Thomas l.add as he and his son
stood on the platform of the street-
car.

“That so, dad? Did you fix it with
mother?"”

“Yes. T did what I should have
done at first—made a elean breast of
the whole affair. And now I'll tell
yvom"

“You needn’t, dad, I went to a re-
hearsal at the Ixion Theater last
night and Therese Darnley told me
all about it."

"She did?" eried Mr. Ladd in a
pleased tone. *“That is better still.
Now I know it is all right with the

Darnleys. But, oh Lordl What a
time I've had!"

“Poor dad!" was Jack's sympa-
thetic response.

» » »

The police did arrest the burglars
who had robbed so many houscs,
But they were .ot the family at No.
23 ‘T'ealk Street. Neither were there
any women in the gang: the police
had allowed that impression to get
abroad to draw attention from their

hunt for the real erooks, whom
they had been trying to catch from
the first.

The prisoners were two gigantic
men, of extrnordinary strength,
whose "mugs” are in every rogucs’
gallery in the country. *Big Jake”
and *“Cuckoo” are the names by
which they are known to the police
and the underworld. Both of these
gentlemen are in the Eastern Pen-
ientinry of Pennsyvlvania to serve
time long enough to keecp them out
of mischief until the twentreth cen-

tury is well advanced.
A Latter-Day Romance
Miss Up-to-Date (breathlcssly)—

Have I arrived in time? :

Mr. Adorer (suitor)—Ebh? In time
for xhat?

“I hear that you and Mr, Lovem are
going te fight a duel.”

“We are.”

“And it's about me?"

vt is"

It must not be"

“One or the other must dle,
can't botll marry you'

“No, but you can compromisa'®

“Fow?"!

“Play poker till one or the olher pets
gll the moncy, and then 1 will murry
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HENS SHOULD OBSERVE
ALL WHEATLESS DAYS

Wheat ghould not he fed to hens
beeauee of the scareity of this cereal
today and becuuse it g interior in
feeding value to corn, according to the
Ohio Experiment Station, Even
though this country were not suffer
ing & wheat shorlage, 1hese experis
would advise wheatlens days for pouls
try.

Patrlotiem I8 saving wheat for hu-
man food should come easy for pouk
trymen when they know thut olber
feeds will make egg production wmore
profitable.

Of 50 pulicts fed 24 weeks on n r&
tlon consisting largely of wheat, with
some bran, meat scrap and ollmeal,
21 died. Only one died within the next
28 weeks when corn was fed instead
of wheat in the miyture. Only two
hens died in the year in the lo* fed
mainly corn with no wheat,

Ege produstion decreased as the
proportionate quantity of wheat fed In
yations 1v four lots Increased. Hens
fed corn with & HMHttle bran, meal
potiy nod ollmeal laid in 28 weeks 68
percent more eggeé than other hens
pimilarly fed except that wheat re
placed corn in the ration. The addi

tion of wheat in the mixture f¢d in this;

experiment decreased the egg Produc
tion and inereased the eost of a uall

of prodection. o
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regarding your eyes.

glare of the sun.

q If your vision is bad you should have your correction

sure you gel gogg

Near Keith's Theatre

Huebner’s New
Beverage

Quenches Thirst Q

It tastes SO good, too,
out it.

really enjoy motoring three things are essential

Second— You should protect your eyes from wind

and dust. Third—You want to shade them from the
Perfectly Ground Tinted Glasses

ground right into your goggles, If all your eyes need is protection be
or glasses that will not impose a strain upon them.

Our advice will benefit you.

The Beckman Optical Co.

“HTA%23 8t. Clair St. Toledo, Ohio.

WE CLOSE SATURDAYS AT 1 P. M, DURING JUNE, JULY AND AUGUST

Intoxicating

No matter how thirsty you are,
nothing touches the spot quite so
quickly, or satisfies so completely, as
LEDO, the refreshing cereal beverage.
Don't be with-

Order a Case Now for Your Home

Case of 36 Bottles $2.25
Call Either Fon 199

The Huebner-
Toledo Co.

Ao >

First— You must see clearly.

A Non-

Drink
vickest!

e e

818 Superior Street

*>

Crown 5 & 10 Cent Wall Papér Co.

A

TOLEDO, OHIO.

X

WE WELD A

1012 JLIPLKION &

GAS,

Mutor Accoessories,
Pumping Outfits,
Bniteries, Bpark Colls,

THE E. M. LANDIS CO.
No. 6 St Clair St. TOLE

| Wedn Aug. 6th
se» NIA
.Cmmu at Cleveland

TICKETS GOOD TWEL

Torentoand Returm . . § 3,08
Clayton, N. Y., atnd Rotwrm . 1228
Alonandria Bay and Retwn.  14.50

is easier to apply.
saves both time and
money. Paintinside
and out with

ASOLINE AND OIL ENGINES
Farm and Factory Mot%gli:ss:;’ai&r&lu Work or Pleasure Boatwm,

ALLS

F
(Including War Taz)
VELVE DAYS for REYORN

SIDE TRIPS 930 seien ol i Lot Sham

mld—lhﬂl-nlb“ Eacwrdon

GOOD PAINT

It

BUCKEYE
Paints and Varsishes
TOLEDO, OHIO

ey

BLACKWELL WELDING Co.

LL METALS

¥ 10ULRD OHID

Elecirie Lighting Outfiis
Ignition Apparatus L

Generntors, Mwitches, ete.

Wholegale and Retal
bo, OHI

1
0 Both Phones

I.n.v.-il‘ounm the Steamer “STATE OF OHIO"

8:15 m. m.(Coouyfiandand)

Return 3600

Wﬂ“‘ . .m
Quobscond Rotum. ,
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